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0 - Impregnation 
The Haunted House 


Three teenage girls, Amanda, Chantel, and Julie are on their way to a party 
out in the woods. 


Amanda is a pale, skinny punk rock chick with long black hair that covers 
one eye. She has her nose, lip, ears, tongue, nipples, and clit pierced and is 
known for being rather kinky. She has nice firm B-Cups with pink nipples 
and a round soft bottom. She is about 5'4 with a nice flat tummy that is also 
pierced as well. She normally wears black make up and today is no 
exception. 


Chantel on the other hand is a preppy girl with a bubbly, if not simple, 
personality. She is perfectly tanned, except for her pale breasts and ass. Her 
amazing breasts fill out a large E-Cup bra and are surprisingly firm. Her 
nipples are equally large, a whole three inches wide. Her ass is also quite 
nice and full, though it seems small in comparison to her chest. She has 
brown hair and is 5'6. Her core is sculpted with love from her constant sit- 
ups and workouts to stay fit and attractive. 


Julie on the other hand has the opposite problem. Being only five feet tall, 
this cute Hmong girl has small A-Cups but an incredible ass. Crafted from 
her love of tennis and running, Julie is the rare Asian with a nice full bubble 
butt, one that is firm and strong instead of floppy and droopy. She has an 
adorable face and an innocent personality, unaware of how hot she really is. 


Due to her braces and being an exchange student from Laos she still has 
trouble with her English, which only makes her cuter. 


"How much farther until we get to your cousin's house?" Amanda asked 
impatiently, as the three teenagers drove through the dark forest. 


"It shouldn't be much longer now, I think." Chantel said with uncertainty, 
they had been driving for a while now and she was low on gas, and she still 
had no idea how much longer she had to go. She thought she followed the 
directions right but now it was dark out and there was no houses in sight. 


"I can not wait until party!" Julie said happily and in broken English like 
usual. 


"Sorry Julie but we're out of gas." Chantel said with despair, as the car 
slowly came to a stop in front of an old rickety looking mansion. 


"Well we can spend the night in there, unless you guys are chicken." 
Amanda said as she stepped out of the car. 


"Perhaps they have telephone that we may use." Julie suggested as she and 
Chantel also left the car and walked up to the old house. 


"T don't think so Julie, it looks like no one has lived here for years." Chantel 
said, with a hint of hesitation in her voice. 


"Maybe they have some treasure in there, or maybe it is haunted, you're not 
scared right girls?" Amanda coyly asked. 


"No don't be silly Amanda, why would I be scared of an old abandoned 
house in the middle of the woods, it is only the set-up for every horror 
movie ever." Chantel said passive aggressively. 


"Well if Chantel not scared then I am not either!" Julie said with 
confidence, still having trouble understanding sarcasm. 


"Its settled then Chantel, lets go in!" Amanda said excited, who knows, she 
though, maybe there is some good stuff in there to take. 


"Should we not knock before enter?" Julie asked Amanda. 


"Don't worry Julie, no one is here." Amanda said as she opened the front 
door to a large lobby, with a staircase and several rooms to choose from. 


"Are there any lights?" Chantel asked, as she looked around at the dirty and 
cobweb filled house. 


"Don't be stupid, no one has lived here forever,why would the lights work? 
Amanda said in a know it all tone of voice. 


"Found them!" Julie said happily, flipping a switch that turned all the lights 
on. 


"Whose's stupid now?" Chantel said punching Amanda jokingly in the arm. 


"That's weird, this place shouldn't have electricity still." Amanda pointed 
out intrigued, "I wonder why the lights work." 


*Slam!* 


The door that they just entered in from closed shut and stayed stuck despite 
Julie and Chantel trying to open it. 


"We're trapped!" Chantel yelled scared, her voice echoing in the large 
house. 


"It was most likely just the wind correct?" Julie asked, trying to calm the 
situation. 


"Yeah and the door just got stuck that's all. Lets split up and see if we can 
find a good room to spend the night in." Amanda told the two girls who 
each went into a different room. 


The room Julie went into was a large library with dusty books lining the 
walls. Her attention, however, was drawn to one book that was open on a 
pedestal and had a passage highlighted, which Julie read to herself. 


"Those who read this out loud beware, for through a virgin hole a creature 
you will bare, the evil child of a demon named Claire. I wonder what that 
poorly written rhyme means?" Julie asked herself puzzled, 


before the door behind her slammed shut and she felt a cold chill down her 
spine before a ghostly and feminine voice spoke to her. 


"Foolish mortal, I, Claire the demon ghost, have waited decades for 
someone stupid enough to read that admittedly poorly written curse out 
loud, now as promised you will bear my child." Claire said with a laugh. 


"No!" Julie screamed, as she tried to back away only to find herself unable 
to move her legs, which were being held by the unseen entite at shoulder 
length. 


"You're not going anywhere yet cutie." Claire said as Amanda and Chantel 
broke into the room. 


"Julie what's wrong?" Chantel asked her frightened friend. 


"Help me!" Julie screamed out. Amanda and Chantel both tried to reach her 
but were knocked back by an unseen force. 


"Do not try to interfere or I will do the same to you two!" Claire boomed, 
still unseen by the three girls. 


"What's going on, what are you going to do to her!?" Amanda yelled in 
anger at the presence in the room. 


"Simple, she read my curse out loud, and now she is going to give birth to 
my child, after I impregnate her of course." Claire said with clear lust in her 
voice. 


"But I am not a virgin! I have had sex before!" Julie cried out, only to be 
silenced when her underwear was pulled down to her knees and she was 
bend over to a 90 degree angle, her skirt lifted up to reveal her amazing 
round ass. 


"Julie what are you doing?" Chantel asked shocked, unable to look at 
anything but her friends large bubble butt. 


"I am not doing it! I can not even move!" Julie whimpered before Claire cut 
her off. 


"So you've had sex already huh? I bet boys love getting in that tight ass of 
yours huh Julie?" Claire coyly asked the frightened girl. 


"I do not do anal if that's what you are asking pervert!" Julie barked back, 
before realizing that maybe she should not have told the ghost that. 


"Good I was worried for a moment. Now the curse, if you remember Julie, 
said a virgin hole, not a virgin pussy. Your butt should be just fine for my 
young. Now if I was you I would take a deep breath and brace yourself, this 
might hurt a little." Claire said ominously, before Julie gasped in shock as 
her massive round checks were spread wide to reveal her tiny dime shaped 
rosebud. 


"Please no!" Julie whimpered, as she felt something thick and cold running 
up and down the crack of her ass before pushing into her hole, teasing it 
without actually going in. 


"I can tell this is going to be tight, well I guess I will cut straight to the good 
part, say goodbye to your black cherry." Claire said laughing as a look of 
terror crossed Julie's face. 


"No! Please wait!" Julie begged before she felt a sharp pain in her anus, 
"NNNnnnnnggghhhh! Oh God my ass!" Julie moaned in pain as her o-ring 
spread half an inch as she felt her insides quickly fill with a warm and hot 
liquid. 


"Oh my god!" Chantel exclaimed in amazement as she watched Julie's ass 
spread with seemingly nothing going in it, she could see all the way into 
Julie's rectum but Julie was screaming as if she was being filled with 
something, and indeed she was. Julie's knees buckled and she groaned and 
moaned in pain as her previously virgin rectum was crammed full of 
invisible goo that caused Julie's stomach to bloat massively and quickly. 


"MMMMMmmmmm!!!" Julie cried out as she panted like a dog, her body 
dripping with sweat. She felt like she was getting a massive enema as her 
belly swelled more and more. 


"Make it stop please! Oohhhh make it stop!" Julie begged as all she could 
do was grit her braced teeth and cry as her thin frame was sloshing with 
every buckling of her knees, only to be lifted back up by the unseen force. 
Her stomach quickly got covered in stretch marks and her navel even 
popped out as she looked as if she were rapidly undergoing all the stages of 
pregnancy at once. After a minute the poor teen looked like she was nine 
months pregnant and due. After one last cry of pain Julie's ass was finally 
finished being stuffed. The presence left her hole with a loud pop as her 
firm checks clapped back together, covering her impregnated hole. Claire 
let her go as she fell to the ground on her knees exhausted, clutching her 
massive belly with both hands as she felt movement in her bowels causing 
her belly to bubble loudly. 


"Its done, in about half an hour she will give birth to my baby." Claire said 
before disappearing, the room returning to a normal temperature. 


"Ohhh." Julie moaned, as she let out a loud wet fart that caused a large glob 
of of the now visible white goo to shoot out her ass and drip down her 
thighs. 


"Julie are you okay?" Amanda asked as she approached the crying Asian 
who continued to fart and moan loudly, spraying white goo all every the 

floor and herself as her body tried desperately to make as much room as 

possible. 


"My butt, *sniff*, am I pregnant in my butt?" Julie whimpered as a large 
white goo bubble formed from her ass before popping after reaching the 
size of a tennis ball. 


"I'm afraid so, we need to get you out of here." Amanda said, helping the 
tired pregnant teen to her feet, who still clung to her swollen stomach in 
disbelief as her bowels felt like they were bubbling with life. 


"Chantel come help." Amanda said loudly but to no response, "Chantel 
come on!" She now said annoyed before turning around and seeing that her 
friend was no longer in the room. 


"Don't worry, your friend is with me, my baby is going to need milk after 
all and I think your busty friend is 


perfect for that." Claire said laughing as Amanda and Julie now realized 
that Chantel was also in danger. 


To be continued... 
1 - The Stairs 


"Come on Julie, we need to find Chantel." Amanda told her bloated friend, 
whose sudden and unnatural pregnancy was still causing her to moan loudly 
in pain. 


"Okay, I will try." Julie said weakly, who with the help of Amanda left the 
library and re-entered the large lobby. 


"Where the hell is she?! What did you do to her!?" Amanda yelled out, not 
sure if Claire was even listening. 


"Upstairs and to the left, your friend is providing some milk that Julie and 
her little boobs couldn't provide." Claire answered back, clearly teasing the 
scared girls. 


"You heard her Julie, we need to go upstairs." Amanda told Julie, the two 
girls making their way to the stairs. 


"Oh my ass!" Julie cried as she stopped dead in her tracks as a massive 
contraction forced her to lean forward onto her knees and push, causing her 
belly to rumble loudly before the crying teen let out a giant wet fart, 
followed quickly by a large expulsion of white goo, which now was running 
down Julie's shaken legs and thighs. 


"T think you are going to give birth soon, we need to get Chantel and get out 
of here before that happens Julie." Amanda said trying to both comfort and 


encourage her stressed friend. 


"Okay Amanda, let us do that." Julie said with forced enthusiasm, her 
stomach still loudly sloshing and bubbling with whatever was taking 
residence in her bowels. 


And so the two girls climbed the large stairs, Julie every few steps having to 
stop and catch her breath as her bloated and stuffed ass was making it hard 
for her to move. Occasionally she felt minor contractions that forced more 
painful and wet farts from her body as she could tell it wouldn't be much 
longer until her pregnancy was over. Amanda did her best to be supportive 
but she wasn't exactly prepared to help a girl who was knocked up by an 
evil demon in the butt, and could only tell her it was only a few more steps 
as her friend slowly ascended the stairs, one hand always on her giant mass. 


"Made it, see that wasn't so hard now was it?" Amanda said patting Julie on 
the back when they reached the top of the stairs, to which Julie gave a weak 
and forced smile, flashing her braces before she again doubled over, 
clutching her gut with both hands as her face winced in pain. Another 
contraction was racing through her teen body and again she bore down on 
her bubble butt with all her might, her face turning red from effort while her 
body went tense, only to go lax after she let out another loud wet fart and a 
large amount of white goo, which hit the ground with a loud "splat" due to 
the amount of pressure that was used to get it out, while some still leaked 
out of her hole. 


"Owww! My ass hurts so much Amanda, It feels swollen!" Julie whimpered 
through her panted breaths, 


as she recovered from her painful contraction, "Tell me, how does my, well 
my bottom look?" 


"You really want me to look Julie?" Amanda asked hesitantly, not exactly 
wanting to look at her friends pregnant anus. 


"Please look, it feels so sore." Julie whimpered, leaning forward onto her 
knees so Amanda could inspect for herself. 


"Okay Julie, if you insist, I am sure it is just in your head though, I saw 
what went in you and it only spread you a little." Amanda said trying to 
reassure her friend before getting behind her and spreading her checks to 
reveal her hole, "Oh my god Julie!" Amanda said in shock. It turns out Julie 
was right and her small, previously dime shaped anus was now the size of a 
half dollar, but it wasn't agape at all, it was just red, swollen, and larger, "It 
looks like your asshole is dilating." Amanda told her unfortunate friend, 
who gave no reply, before the room got cold again and a familiar voice 
spoke again. 


"Yes, her anus is dilating, she is pregnant after all, and her birth is due 
within twenty minutes. Sorry Julie but even with a dilated rosebud your 
birth will be very painful." Claire said with fake concern before laughing, 
"But until then you two better come say hi to your friend, she is waiting for 
you right through those doors on your left." 


"Are you ready Julie?" Amanda asked her now sobbing friend, who could 
only think about her upcoming labor. 


"*Sniff*, I guess so." Julie said weakly and with sadness in her voice, her 
bloated body still rumbling impatiently. 


"Alright, lets get Chantel." Amanda said rubbing Julie up and down her 
back in an effort to comfort the girl, before taking hold of the door handle 
and opening up to an unexpected and horrifying sight. 


To be continued... 
If you have any suggestions or ideas please let me know! 
2 - Amanda's Calcium Boost 


"Chantel!" Amanda shouted in disbelief. Her friend was on her hands and 
knees, naked, with fake cow ears on her head, a ball gag in her mouth, and a 
cow tail butt plug up her ass. She was hooked up to a milking machine that 
was filling a large pickle jar sized bottle, which was already almost full with 
milk. 


"What are you doing to her!?" Amanda screamed in rage at the unseen 
specter, whose spine-chilling presence became felt once again. 


"My baby needs milk, little miss flat chest won't have enough for it, 
speaking of how do you feel Julie, ready to be a mommy?" Claire cruelly 
asked the barely standing Asian teen, who was sweating and clutching her 
pulsating mass with one hand, while supporting herself on the wall with the 
other. 


"Go to hell!" Julie said as defiantly as she could, though her accent and 
poor mastery of English still made it sound adorable. 


"That's where I'm from actually, and I'll be going back once I get my baby." 
Claire snapped back with a laugh, not at all threatened by Julie. 


"I don't care where you're from, just let Chantel go now!" Amanda shouted 
back at the demon, whose attention was now focused on the spunky punk 
rock teen. 


"You dare tell me what to do you stupid mortal? I have just decided that you 
will be the one to host my young's young." Claire spitefully told Amanda, 
who was suddenly and violently pulled into the middle of the room before 
being forced to stand still with her hands at her side. 


"No! Please let me go!" Amanda cried out as Chantel was suddenly free 
from the milking machine, her nipples throbbing from constant suction. The 
large jar was now full of her milk. 


"T hope you're thirsty, my baby needs to lay its young somewhere with 
human breast milk, super evil monsters are very picky if you must know 
why." Claire said innocently as she finally decided to show her true self, 
appearing right in front of Amanda. Claire was a red skinned demoness 
with horns, a pointy tail, and fangs. She also sported an amazing body with 
double D breasts and a firm round ass. She ran her fingers across Amanda's 
defiant face and removed the hair from her eye, before groping Amanda's 
firm and perky breasts, running her fingers over her piercings and twisting 
them between her fingers until they got hard, causing Amanda to blush 
immensely. 


"You will make an excellent mom to my grand kids, you're going to give 
birth just like your friend soon enough." Claire whispered to Amanda 
before licking her face. 


"Wait right there." Claire said running her finger down the humiliated teen, 
whose face was red in anger and embarrassment. Claire then turned around 
and picked up a large white funnel, "Open up, here comes a tasty treat!" 
Claire said as if talking to a child to further embarrass Amanda. 


"No please wai-Mgh" Amanda begged before getting muffled by the funnel 
being shoved down her throat. She was then forced to look directly up at the 
ceiling to ensure the least resistance. Claire walked over to the large bottle 
and picked it up, before bringing it to the top of the funnel. 


"Enjoy." Claire said with a smile, as she started pouring the jar down 
Amanda's throat, who had no choice but to swallow her own friend's breast 
milk in large gulps. She gurgled and choked as her lean belly started to 
expand. Soon the jar was half empty and Amanda's skin was getting tight, 
she was sure she was going to explode, but Claire didn't stop and simply 
shushed the struggling girl while running her fingers through Amanda's 
long black hair. Soon the poor teen had swallowed the whole jar, her belly 
bulging like it had a coconut in it. 


"Tasty?" Claire asked as she pulled the funnel from Amanda's mouth, who 

started coughing and throwing up large amounts of breast milk, that is until 
Claire stuffed a large ball gag in her mouth and locked it to the back of her 

head with a key. Amanda threw up a few more times in her mouth but was 

forced to swallow most of it back down, milk running down the corners of 

her mouth and chin. 


"T'll give you the key later, promise! For now I would go find Julie, and real 
quick if I was you, she's going to give birth very soon. Ciao!" Claire said 
waving as she slowly disappeared into thin air. Now alone Amanda 
removed Chantel's unlocked ball gag before helping her to her feet, who 
quickly noticed her friend missing. 


"Julie's gone!" Chantel said as she weakly got to her feet, before pulling on 
the plug in her butt, only to find that she couldn't remove it herself. 


"Amanda can you pull this out please?" Chantel asked her friend in 
embarrassment, who, since she couldn't speak, simply nodded yes. For the 
second time in one day, Amanda got behind one of her friends who had 
something in their ass. 


"Okay just pull it out slowly Amanda, it feels really big." Chantel said 
uneasily as she leaned forward. Her friend however simply took hold of the 
plug and pulled it hard with one yank, causing the one inch wide plug to 
pop out of Chantel's ass quite loudly and painfully. 


"Oww that hurt you bitch!" Chantel cried out in anger as her hole winked 
open a few times before settling down. 


"MMMmmm." Amanda moaned out when she tried to say sorry, her face 
blushing quickly from being powerless to speak. 


"Its okay Amanda, lets just go find Julie okay." Chantel said with 
forgiveness and understanding in her voice, trying to cheer up her friend 
who was now humiliated like herself. Amanda looked up at Chantel teary 
eyed before nodding in agreement. The two girls left the room, Amanda 
clutching her swollen belly the way Julie was just minutes before. 


"She's just down the hall and to the right, in the master bedroom." Claire 
said out of nowhere, as the two teens made their way there, not sure what to 
expect next. 


To be continued... 
3 - The Birth 


Amanda and Chantel made their way slowly to the room where Julie was. 
Amanda was slowed down by the constant sloshing of Chantel's breast milk 
in her stomach and found it hard to move. It also didn't help that she could 
only breath through her nose since she was still gagged in order to keep said 
milk in her. 


"Help!" They heard Julie cry out from the room when they approached, 
both girls quickly entering to see their friend on her hands and knees 


doubled over in pain. It would appear that she was finally in labor. 


"My ass, it hurts so much!" Julie cried out as her belly was now rumbling 
extremely loud. Julie was constantly farting and releasing large globs of 
white goo from between her firm checks. Her anus had now "dilated" two 
inches which made her poor rosebud grossly swollen. Her hole was bulging 
from her body but was still tight and closed, it was simply ready to open as 
wide as needed for her upcoming delivery. 


"Oh my God Julie! Your asshole is huge!" Chantel said amazed at her cute 
friend's unfortunate asshole, before walking over to the girl to try and help 
her with her labor. Amanda simply stood and watched, her large gut still 
pained her and made movement difficult. 


"OOOHHhbhbhhhh!" Julie cried as she bit her lip and gripped her hands into 
fist, beads of sweat pouring down her face as she felt the strongest 
contraction yet. She moaned and cried loudly as her body bubbled and, after 
pushing with all her might against her round ass for several long seconds, 
Julie let out an absolutely massive wet fart before a torrent of white goo and 
other liquids violently shoot out of her rectum, some splashing against the 
ground while the rest ran down her trembling thighs and legs. 


"T think your water just broke." Chantel told Julie as she put a hand on 
Julie's hard and tight gut, still as large as a women with a full term 
pregnancy. 


"Please make it stop, It hurts so much!" Julie whined as she felt whatever it 
was in her lower further in the final inches of bowels. 


"It's going to hurt a lot more in a few seconds, now push Julie and give me 
my child." Claire coldly said with no concern for the poor little Asian teen 
who was struggling to deliver something unnatural through the wrong hole. 


"UUUgggeghhh!" Julie cried as she placed her head on the ground and 
clutched her belly, while her feet kicked in pain as her swollen anus finally 
start to open. 


"Come on Julie! Push!" Chantel said while trying to comfort the distressed 
girl, whose anus opened more and more, revealing a slimy, white mass. 


"What the hell is that!?" Chantel asked terrified at whatever it was coming 
out of her friends quivering ass, all the while Julie was screaming in pain as 
she was spread an inch wide, then two inches, then 


three with no sign of slowing down, her massive rosebud made it possible 
without ripping or tearing but the pain was still intense as her o-ring was 
clearly going to stretch more than most vaginas do during normal child 
birth. 


"Its a slime monster, I always wanted one. They're even more fun after their 
out." Claire said laughing while Julie was breathing in and out rapidly, tears 
running down her face as she bore down on her ass once more, curling her 
toes in tight as she forced more of the large creature out, spreading her to 
four and then to five inches. 


"Its huge!" Chantel said stunned as Julie's body flexed strongly with each 
and every push, the veins in her strong thighs and ass bulged with every 
push. She was panting like a dog and her face was dark red and winced in 
pain, she could barely take it anymore, but her swollen hole kept spreading, 
as more and more of the creature pushed through her. 


"NNNNNonongghhbh!" Julie screamed as another contraction caused the 
poor Asian teen to arch her back low. Her body was dripping profusely with 
Sweat as she pushed open her pooper to six inches before the creature 
finally crowned. 


"Just one more push Julie! Come on!" Chantel shouted as Julie made one 
final painful push against her rectum, and after struggling for a few 
moments the creature finally popped out of Julie's rear end, leaving it 
horribly agape and swollen, but amazingly not ripped or torn. 


"Ohhh my butt." Julie said before passing out from exhaustion, her "baby" 
laid on the floor. It was essentially a giant ball of slime roughly the size of a 
watermelon, it had no discernible body parts or face but seemed to be aware 
of its surroundings, scared by Chantel's screams it huddled in a corner. 


"Look what you did!" Claire said angrily as she reappeared and approached 
her offspring, "Its okay baby the mean lady didn't meant to scare you." She 
said petting and cooing at the little ball of slime, which stopped shaking in 
fear and almost looked happy at the affection it was receiving. 


"Tell me, Ass Destroyer, are you ready to lay your eggs and give me a 
bigger family?" Claire asked the creature sweetly as if it really was her 
child. Who responded with enthusiasm by making laps around her feet. 


"Good, because there is the one you are going to lay eggs in," Claire said 
pointing a finger at Amanda, whose eyes widened in fear, "I know she looks 
real scary and tough with her piercings, but you're a monster remember? 
Amanda is it?" Claire said turning to the punk rock girl who was trying to 
edge her way out of the room unseen, "T'll give you 10 seconds head start, 
you're going to need it." Claire said laughing as Amanda quickly left the 
room. 


"What about us?" Chantel asked as she stood watch over her sleeping 
friend, whose asshole was still massive and gaping. 


"What about you? You're free I guess, just don't interfere with my plans for 
Amanda, speaking of its been ten seconds right? I wasn't counting. Okay 
Ass Destroyer go get her!" 


To be continued... 
4 - Amanda's Impregnation 


Amanda had quickly started running when Claire told her she had ten 
seconds. With her distended belly sloshing with breast milk, however, the 
spunky punk teen was only able to move so quickly. It didn't help that she 
insisted on wearing skin tight jeans (cause that's punk) which hugged her 
firm round ass, exposing every detail of her backside down to the crack. 


She barely made it down stairs when she heard Claire tell her in her usual 
ominous voice, ‘Times up." 


As soon as Claire finished Amanda heard a wet slurping sound as the newly 
born creature started coming for Amanda at an amazing speed. Ass 
Destroyer, as Claire called it, moved around like a slug, being able to stick 
to walls and ceilings, leaving a trail of sticky slime where ever it roamed. 
But unlike a slug this slime ball could move. In less than the ten seconds 
Claire gave Amanda the creature had made it down the hall and to the first 
floor (choosing to cling down the wall instead of use the stairs). 


Amanda managed to open the front door before tripping on the door's 
threshold, falling down flat on the ground. When she raised her rear end in 
an attempt to crawl away she heard the dreaded sound of cloth tearing. In 
her attempt to escape Amanda had inadvertently sealed her fate by ripping a 
long five inch tear down the middle of her pants, giving little Ass Destroyer 
free entry to its egg depository. 


Amanda barely crawled two feet away before she felt the slimy creature 
jump on her back, the surprising weight of which forced the girl down into 
a position as if she was kowtowing, her ass sat upon her feet while her chest 
and swollen stomach pushed into the wooden boards of the front porch. She 
found that she was unable to do much but squirm undemeath the disgusting 
thing, which was soaking her clothes in cold wet slime. Goose bumps 
quickly covered the teens body from the combination of cold forest air and 
slime running down her fit body. She reached her hands back and tried to 
remove the creature, but instead her hands stuck to the thing. 


"MMmmm! MMMMmmmm!" Amanda moaned in fear as she looked back 
to a truly terrifying sight. Ass Destroyer had brought out its "member", a 
large tube like appendage, covered in slime, and started rubbing it between 
Amanda's deep ass crack, exposed by the tear in her pants and Amanda's 
foolish but sexy decision not to wear underpants. 


"T think somebody likes you!" Claire said happily before appearing in front 
of the defeated girl, who looked up at Claire with pleading eyes, tears 
already forming in the corners. 


"Oh don't give me those puppy dog eyes! I thought you were a tough girl, 
what with all your piercings, punk music, and tight jeans, although I bet you 
wish you hadn't worn those today huh?" Claire mockingly asked her, 


causing Amanda to blush from embarrassment and look away, "I'll take that 
as a yes, but you know I didn't come here just to make fun of you, I also 
came to tell you about your upcoming pregnancy, we need to lay down 
some ground rules if that's okay with you." 


"MMmmm" Amanda moaned as the creature applied more and more slick 
slime deep between her crack, thoroughly lubricating her clenched anus. 


"Hold on Ass Destroyer! You can lay your eggs in a minute," Claire sternly 
told her offspring, who stopped its constant prodding of Amanda's rear end, 
"Now listen well, this pregnancy won't be like Julie's, it is going to last a lot 
longer, a whole week in fact. I will be watching you the whole time so if 
you try anything funny I will know and I will properly punish you for 
breaking any rule. Understand? Now the first rule is no trying to dislodge 
the eggs. That means no laxatives, no throwing up, and no eating, the 
pregnancy is magical in more ways than simply taking place in your ass, so 
you won't starve to death I promise. You can drink water if you want, but no 
soda, I've heard the caffeine is bad for babies. Second rule is no seeing 
anyone you know until you deliver the babies, just say you are sick and 
want to be left alone, no visitors. You can go out alone as long as you are in 
a disguise, but remember what I said, I am watching. So those are the two 
rules, I will come get you when the time comes." Claire said with authority 
before grasping Amanda by her face and forcing her to look Claire in the 
eyes, "Understand?" 


Claire said in a threatening voice which scared the already terrified girl 
more, who quickly nodded yes. 


"Good." Claire kindly said, giving Amanda one last pat on the head and 
placing the key to her ball gag on the ground in front of her. Amanda was 
unable to pick it up however due to her hands being stuck behind her to the 
creature. 


"Goodbye for now little girl, and Ass Destroyer, show her how you got your 
name." Claire laughed before disappearing once more to leave her baby to 
its deed. 


Amanda moaned loudly in panic and her eyes went as wide as saucer disks 
when the slime creature forced its long, slim, and slimy ovipositor in her 
lubed pucker, spreading her a 1/4 inch and sending chills down her spine as 
her warm insides were filled with the cold slime. 


"MMmm! MMmm!" Amanda screamed in shock when she looked behind 
herself and saw the tube in her ass was now bulging with numerous golf 
ball shaped eggs, making their way to Amanda's still very tight hole. She 
watched helplessly as the eggs got closer and closer until they were 
pressing against her clenching rosebud, her eyes going wide once again 
when she slowly opened up and the first egg popped in. It didn't hurt as 
much as she though it would, but it didn't feel very good either. Soon a 
second egg was pushed in, then a third, a fourth, and a fifth, spreading her 
back door over and over. 


The eggs were now being pumped into her at a rapid pace of approximately 
one egg per second, every new egg hurting more and more as she felt them 
reach half a foot long in her bowels. Though they didn't hurt much at first 
the eggs were quickly adding up. After the first dozen or so she was yelping 
out into her ball gag at every new egg that was pumped into her, and Ass 
Destroyer showed no signs of slowing down. 


Amanda laid there, crying and grunting in pain, her black make up running 
down her face, and took egg after egg into her round teen backside. Her 
body was now fully covered in slime and the thick slime had dripped down 
her ass crack and into her pussy. Despite her vocal protest her gut filled 
more and more until after two long minutes of her rectum being made home 
of nearly 120 golf ball sized eggs the creature stopped laying. 


Relieved and exhausted, Amanda let out a sigh of relief before she once 
again went wide eyed as something much larger was pushing into her 
plump backside. Turning around Amanda saw a two inch round knot in Ass 
Destroyer's ovipositor. This was something to ensure Amanda didn't lay the 


eggs 


earlier than scheduled. Essentially a giant ball of mucus and slime, it was 
going to be used to keep anything from going in our out of Amanda's rear. 


While the small eggs didn't hurt much this was certainly different, and 
Amanda cried and breathed heavily as she tried her best to break free, her 
pants ripping even more as the slimy ball was pushed in between her pale 
checks. Amanda was drooling all over herself from her constant screams 
and yelps of pain as her hole was forced open quickly and abruptly, only 
taking 10 seconds for the literal butt plug to be fully insert in the sobbing 
teen's ass. Now finished sodomizing the girl, Ass Destroyer removed itself 
from Amanda's packed and sealed anus, which was painfully swollen and 
throbbing from its latest addition. Her once lean belly was bulging similar 
to how Julie's was, the outline of numerous eggs showing clear through her 
now ripped top. 


"Remember," Claire warned, "I'm watching." 


And like that the creature dismounted the tired and sore teen and ran off 
into the house to places unseen. Amanda, now free and rectally 
impregnated, weakly picked up the key to her ball gag before remembering 
that Chantel and Julie were still in the house. 


To be continued... 
5 - Amanda's Long Week 


Using the key Amanda quickly unlocked and removed her ball gag before 
slowly and weakly getting up. 


She ran a finger through the hole in the back of her pants and tried to get rid 
of as much slime as possible from between her full round, and now 
pregnant checks. Even though her newly impregnated ass was still rather 
sore and her large gut was groaning from being so packed Amanda made 
her way upstairs to the room where Julie gave birth to see Chantel and Julie 
waiting for her, wisely obeying Claire's order not to leave the room. A look 
of shock crossed their faces when they saw their spunky friend with ruined 
make up, still dripping with all of Ass Destroyer's slime, waddle into the 
room clutching her distended gut with one hand. 


"Amanda what happened?" Chantel asked her friend before coming to help 
her sit down in a large armchair. 


"What do you think?" Amanda snapped, before taking a deep breath, "I'm 
sorry Chantel, I'm just tired, how are you doing Julie?" 


"My butt is still a little sore." Julie said embarrassed, though what she said 
was an understatement, her anus was still horribly swollen and agape. In 
time her ass would tighten back up, but unfortunately her swollen anus was 
doomed to stay constantly bulging and dilated at two inches, a constant 
reminder of the day she was knocked up and gave birth through her ass. 


"What do we do now Amanda? Our car is still broken." Chantel said before 
the room got cold. 


"Don't worry, I fixed it with my powers, I need Amanda here to get home 
safely to give me lots of grandkids. Also I think it goes without saying that 
none of you can tell anyone what happened here, if you do I will stick Ass 
Destroyer on you. Other than that you are free to go." Claire said happily 
before disappearing once more, the room returning to normal temperature. 


"We'll leave in the morning, for now lets try to get some rest." Amanda told 
her friends who agreed and each found a place to get comfy and sleep. The 
next day they teens left and went home. Julie spend the next few days 
sitting on an ice pack while Chantel helped Amanda home. 


Though the ordeal may be over for the other two girls Amanda's was only 
just beginning. Over the next few days her gut grew more and more, 
stretching her skin tighter and tighter, her veins now visible under her taut 
skin. She wisely removed her navel piercing before it popped from an inie 
to an outie. Her firm B-Cups now started to get larger as well, going up a 
few cup sizes each day. 


By day three she now looked as if she were with twins and her bras no 
longer fit, forcing the teen to go without support for her growing chest. She 
could see that the eggs in her were growing by the fact that the outline of 
the numerous eggs in her were getting bigger and bigger. 


By day four she looked as if she had a beach ball in her. She could barely 
move, her back and legs getting extremely sore from even walking a few 
feet. Luckily since she didn't need to eat or shit at all so 


she could lay in bed and rub lotion on her massive belly in a feeble attempt 
to rid it of some of her numerous stretch marks. Her breasts had swollen up 
to large Cs and were covered in blue veins and dripping with milk. 
Touching them hurt and they felt hard and full, her tiny pink nipples also 
grew and she had no choice but to remove the piercings from them. 


By day six she had stopped growing, though by now movement was all but 
impossible due to her now gigantic belly, which looked as if a full grown 
person was inside it. Her breasts, now swollen up to double Ds, were 
constantly leaking and sloshing with milk. Her tiny nipples had stretched 
into two inch ones. 


Amanda couldn't even reach the top of her belly and her bed creaked loudly 
whenever she moved slightly. Going to be on the six night Amanda could 
her her gut moan and groan as the time for her birth approached. 


When she woke up she was somehow back in the old house where she was 
impregnated, in the same room that Julie gave birth in. Looking around she 
saw Claire sitting in an armchair with reading glasses and reading a book 
titled, Humans, Slime Monsters, and You, no doubt a book only found 
wherever she was from. Noticing that Amanda had waken Claire took off 
her glasses off and stood up before grinning a devilish smile. 


"Good morning Amanda, lets begin." 
To be continued... 


6 - Claire the Midwife and Amanda's Birth Amanda was laying on the 
ground, naked, on top of a large blue tarp, her stuffed gut bubbling much 
louder than it ever had before, giving Amanda massive and painful cramps 
as the now tennis ball shaped eggs were putting tremendous pressure 
against the slimy mucus plug in her ass. 


"OHhhh!" Amanda moaned, breathing in and out heavily as she rolled onto 
her side and curled her legs in towards her body, "What's happening to me?" 
She whimpered between her heavy breathing and moans of pain. 


"What do you think is happening silly? You're entering labor friend, be 
brave!" Claire said in an uncharacteristically nice voice, which worried 
Amanda even more than if she was mean. Claire quickly picked up on this 
due to the strange look on Amanda's face, "You're right it is strange when 
I'm nice, but the book I was reading ,Humans, Slime Monsters, and You, 
said that labor can be very stressful for humans, so I am trying to be upbeat 
okay! You, by the way, are doing a super job." Claire said with a wide, ugly 
forced smile before awkwardly winking and giving Amanda a thumbs up. 


"Please isn't this torture enough." Amanda moaned as she felt even more 
pressure building behind her pale checks, her gut now bubbling and 
gurgling non-stop. 


"I forgot, you're punk rock, you don't fit in with most humans, but I will 
Stay positive! By the way the plug in your butt should be coming lose any 
time now, and birth will be like super easy! All you have to do is push out a 
two inch wide mucus plug and then 120 tennis ball sized eggs!" Claire said 
still trying to adhere to the books rules about manners and kindness. 


"If its so easy than why don't you do it bitch." Amanda snapped back, not 
felling any better despite Claire's fumbling attempts at kindness 


"Well sorry for trying to be nice!" Claire said angrily, crossing her arms and 
turning her back to the girl, "I guess you don't want my help after all, and to 
think I was going to repair your anus and stomach for your troubles, I was 
even thinking about letting you keep those big new boobs of yours by the 
way, but if you are going to say mean things than I will just let Ass 
Destroyer have a second go at you." 


"Wait, I'm sorry Claire, please help me!" Amanda begged, before a painful 
contraction rocked her and forced her to curl her body in even tighter. 
Clutching her mass with both hands, Amanda was compelled to push. The 
mucus plug slowly opening her up to a 1/4 inch before her body let up and 
it slipped back in. 


"You mean it? You're not mad that I kidnapped you and your friends, 
impregnated one in her virgin ass, made you drink the others breast milk, 
impregnated you in your ass, made you carry 120 eggs for a week, and am 


now at this moment forcing you to give painful birth to them?" Claire 
asked, quickly turning around with her hands clasped together against her 
chest and her eyes twinkling with hope. 


"Yeah sure, ohhh, now please help me!" Amanda pleaded as another painful 
contraction forced her back 


open a 1/4 inch before the plug slipped back into her body. 


"Yay! Okay so the book said that the mucus plug left by the slime monsters 
is the hardest part of labor, pushing it out, can take anywhere from five 
minutes to four hours, soooooo I guess we will just have to wait." Claire 
said enthusiastically while she watched Amanda write in pain as another 
contraction forced her open to half an inch before stopping. 


"Please, help, it hurts so much!" Amanda wailed as she was yet again 
compelled to push, her body shaking and her teeth gritting as she opened 
back to half an inch before her body went lax. 


"Okay, well I did read there is one way to speed it up, but," Claire told the 
girl cautiously, before Amanda interrupted her. 


"Please just do it!" Amanda begged, her body now drenched in sweat while 
milk dripped from her engorged and veiny breasts. 


"But it might be weird for you." Claire told Amanda calmly, still trying to 
be nice to her. 


"T don't care just get it out!" Amanda wailed, once again bearing down on 
her round ass with all her might, her legs shaking uncontrollably and her 
toes curling in so tight that she gave herself a leg cramp. 


"Okay, but don't say I didn't warn you." Claire said with hesitation before 
walking behind the teen, who was still on her side. Crouching down, Claire 
lifted one of Amanda's soft pale checks above the other, exposing Amanda's 
throbbing and constantly bulging hole, "Looks tight still, good thing I 
brought gloves and lube, I am such a good midwife!" 


"Wait what are you going to do?" Amanda asked in panic when she heard 
the distinct sound of rubber gloves snapping onto Claire's hands. 


"Shush, just be quiet now, I will take care of it." Claire told Amanda, 
running her fingers through Amanda's long black hair, before lubing up her 
gloved hand and running it between the large crack of the shaking teen's 
round ass, forcing a finger into Amanda's warm and moist anal cavity. 


"No wait." Amanda pleaded, turning her head around to look at Claire, who 
simply forced the girl to look away before forcing two more fingers in. 


"It'll be out in a second, just trust me." Claire said trying to sooth the now 
panicking teen, telling her to take a deep breath before she shoved the rest 
of her hand into Amanda's rectum, spreading her roughly one inch wide. 


"Ow stop it! Stop it!" Amanda wailed as Claire worked her hand around the 
plug, getting a firm grip on it, before leaning over and placing her free hand 
on the middle of Amanda's massive gut. 


"Now I am going to pull on the egg while pushing against your gut with my 
free hand, on the count of three I need you to push as hard as you can 


okay?" Claire said softly and with understanding, "Okay get ready, one." 


"No wait!" Amanda whined, reaching her arms back wildly in an attempt to 
stop Claire. 


"Two" 
"Please!" The teen cried, getting a grip on Claire's forearm. 


"And three!" 


"A HHHHHHHHhbhbhhhbhh!" Amanda screamed loudly as Claire pulled 
roughly on the plug in her rectum, quickly and violently spreading the girl's 
anus over three inches wide before the plug finally came out of her with a 
loud pop, slimy liquid quickly rushing out of her hole as the first egg 
pushed against her anus and spread her an inch and half wide before falling 
out. 


"There you go!" Claire said happily, her role as midwife completed, as 
Amanda, for the next ten minutes, slowly and painfully pushed all 120 eggs 
from her firm backside, her hole becoming so lose that after a while it just 
stayed open, the eggs practically falling out. 


"Good job Amanda!" Claire said with joy, while Amanda, now exhausted, 
laid on her side and gently cried at her humiliating situation. 


"It's okay Amanda, I know I can be kind of a jerk but as promised I will fix 
your ass and your cute belly see?" Claire said, snapping her fingers, causing 
Amanda's agape hole to suddenly shut back down to normal size as if 
nothing had ever gone into it in the first place. Her horrible stretch marks 
faded away and Amanda looked more or less the same before becoming 
pregnant. 


"T'll even let you keep those big boobs too, you will need to milk them for a 
while but they will settle down, now goodbye Amanda," And with another 
snap Amanda was back in her room as if nothing ever happened, though her 
large breasts were still painfully swollen and dripping with milk. 


"Now what to do?" Claire said to herself back at the mansion as she 
watched the eggs slowly start to hatch, each one revealing a baby slime ball, 
"Guess I will have to find some more hosts once they grow up, I wonder if 
those girls will be free again in a month." 


The End. 


7 - Complete Story (If you want to read it all at once) The Haunted 
House 


Three teenage girls, Amanda, Chantel, and Julie are on their way to a party 
out in the woods. 


Amanda is a pale, skinny punk rock chick with long black hair that covers 
one eye. She has her nose, lip, ears, tongue, nipples, and clit pierced and is 
known for being rather kinky. She has nice firm B-Cups with pink nipples 
and a round soft bottom. She is about 5'4 with a nice flat tummy that is also 


pierced as well. She normally wears black make up and today is no 
exception. 


Chantel on the other hand is a preppy girl with a bubbly, if not simple, 
personality. She is perfectly tanned, except for her pale breasts and ass. Her 
amazing breasts fill out a large E-Cup bra and are surprisingly firm. Her 
nipples are equally large, a whole three inches wide. Her ass is also quite 
nice and full, though it seems small in comparison to her chest. She has 
brown hair and is 5'6. Her core is sculpted with love from her constant sit- 
ups and workouts to stay fit and attractive. 


Julie on the other hand has the opposite problem. Being only five feet tall, 
this cute Hmong girl has small A-Cups but an incredible ass. Crafted from 
her love of tennis and running, Julie is the rare Asian with a nice full bubble 
butt, one that is firm and strong instead of floppy and droopy. She has an 
adorable face and an innocent personality, unaware of how hot she really is. 
Due to her braces and being an exchange student from Laos she still has 
trouble with her English, which only makes her cuter. 


"How much farther until we get to your cousin's house?" Amanda asked 
impatiently, as the three teenagers drove through the dark forest. 


"It shouldn't be much longer now, I think." Chantel said with uncertainty, 
they had been driving for a while now and she was low on gas, and she still 
had no idea how much longer she had to go. She thought she followed the 
directions right but now it was dark out and there was no houses in sight. 


"I can not wait until party!" Julie said happily and in broken English like 
usual. 


"Sorry Julie but we're out of gas." Chantel said with despair, as the car 
slowly came to a stop in front of an old rickety looking mansion. 


"Well we can spend the night in there, unless you guys are chicken." 
Amanda said as she stepped out of the car. 


"Perhaps they have telephone that we may use." Julie suggested as she and 
Chantel also left the car and walked up to the old house. 


"T don't think so Julie, it looks like no one has lived here for years." Chantel 
said, with a hint of hesitation in her voice. 


"Maybe they have some treasure in there, or maybe it is haunted, you're not 
scared right girls?" Amanda coyly asked. 


"No don't be silly Amanda, why would I be scared of an old abandoned 
house in the middle of the woods, it is only the set-up for every horror 
movie ever." Chantel said passive aggressively. 


"Well if Chantel not scared then I am not either!" Julie said with 
confidence, still having trouble understanding sarcasm. 


"Its settled then Chantel, lets go in!" Amanda said excited, who knows, she 
though, maybe there is some good stuff in there to take. 


"Should we not knock before enter?" Julie asked Amanda. 


"Don't worry Julie, no one is here." Amanda said as she opened the front 
door to a large lobby, with a staircase and several rooms to choose from. 


"Are there any lights?" Chantel asked, as she looked around at the dirty and 
cobweb filled house. 


"Don't be stupid, no one has lived here forever,why would the lights work? 
Amanda said in a know it all tone of voice. 


"Found them!" Julie said happily, flipping a switch that turned all the lights 
on. 


"Whose's stupid now?" Chantel said punching Amanda jokingly in the arm. 


"That's weird, this place shouldn't have electricity still." Amanda pointed 
out intrigued, "I wonder why the lights work." 


*Slam!* 


The door that they just entered in from closed shut and stayed stuck despite 
Julie and Chantel trying to open it. 


"We're trapped!" Chantel yelled scared, her voice echoing in the large 
house. 


"It was most likely just the wind correct?" Julie asked, trying to calm the 
situation. 


"Yeah and the door just got stuck that's all. Lets split up and see if we can 
find a good room to spend the night in." Amanda told the two girls who 
each went into a different room. 


The room Julie went into was a large library with dusty books lining the 
walls. Her attention, however, was drawn to one book that was open ona 
pedestal and had a passage highlighted, which Julie read to herself. 


"Those who read this out loud beware, for through a virgin hole a creature 
you will bare, the evil child of a demon named Claire. I wonder what that 
poorly written rhyme means?" Julie asked herself puzzled, 


before the door behind her slammed shut and she felt a cold chill down her 
spine before a ghostly and feminine voice spoke to her. 


"Foolish mortal, I, Claire the demon ghost, have waited decades for 
someone stupid enough to read that admittedly poorly written curse out 
loud, now as promised you will bear my child." Claire said with a laugh. 


"No!" Julie screamed, as she tried to back away only to find herself unable 
to move her legs, which were being held by the unseen entite at shoulder 
length. 


"You're not going anywhere yet cutie." Claire said as Amanda and Chantel 
broke into the room. 


"Julie what's wrong?" Chantel asked her frightened friend. 


"Help me!" Julie screamed out. Amanda and Chantel both tried to reach her 
but were knocked back by an unseen force. 


"Do not try to interfere or I will do the same to you two!" Claire boomed, 
still unseen by the three girls. 


"What's going on, what are you going to do to her!?" Amanda yelled in 
anger at the presence in the room. 


"Simple, she read my curse out loud, and now she is going to give birth to 
my child, after I impregnate her of course." Claire said with clear lust in her 
voice. 


"But I am not a virgin! I have had sex before!" Julie cried out, only to be 
silenced when her underwear was pulled down to her knees and she was 
bend over to a 90 degree angle, her skirt lifted up to reveal her amazing 
round ass. 


"Julie what are you doing?" Chantel asked shocked, unable to look at 
anything but her friends large bubble butt. 


"T am not doing it! I can not even move!" Julie whimpered before Claire cut 
her off. 


"So you've had sex already huh? I bet boys love getting in that tight ass of 
yours huh Julie?" Claire coyly asked the frightened girl. 


"I do not do anal if that's what you are asking pervert!" Julie barked back, 
before realizing that maybe she should not have told the ghost that. 


"Good I was worried for a moment. Now the curse, if you remember Julie, 
said a virgin hole, not a virgin pussy. Your butt should be just fine for my 
young. Now if I was you I would take a deep breath and brace yourself, this 
might hurt a little." Claire said ominously, before Julie gasped in shock as 
her massive round checks were spread wide to reveal her tiny dime shaped 
rosebud. 


"Please no!" Julie whimpered, as she felt something thick and cold running 
up and down the crack of her ass before pushing into her hole, teasing it 
without actually going in. 


"I can tell this is going to be tight, well I guess I will cut straight to the good 
part, say goodbye to your black cherry." Claire said laughing as a look of 
terror crossed Julie's face. 


"No! Please wait!" Julie begged before she felt a sharp pain in her anus, 
"NNNnnnnnggghhhh! Oh God my ass!" Julie moaned in pain as her o-ring 
spread half an inch as she felt her insides quickly fill with a warm and hot 
liquid. 


"Oh my god!" Chantel exclaimed in amazement as she watched Julie's ass 
spread with seemingly nothing going in it, she could see all the way into 
Julie's rectum but Julie was screaming as if she was being filled with 
something, and indeed she was. Julie's knees buckled and she groaned and 
moaned in pain as her previously virgin rectum was crammed full of 
invisible goo that caused Julie's stomach to bloat massively and quickly. 


"MMMMMmmmmm!!!" Julie cried out as she panted like a dog, her body 
dripping with sweat. She felt like she was getting a massive enema as her 
belly swelled more and more. 


"Make it stop please! Oohhhh make it stop!" Julie begged as all she could 
do was grit her braced teeth and cry as her thin frame was sloshing with 
every buckling of her knees, only to be lifted back up by the unseen force. 
Her stomach quickly got covered in stretch marks and her navel even 
popped out as she looked as if she were rapidly undergoing all the stages of 
pregnancy at once. After a minute the poor teen looked like she was nine 
months pregnant and due. After one last cry of pain Julie's ass was finally 
finished being stuffed. The presence left her hole with a loud pop as her 
firm checks clapped back together, covering her impregnated hole. Claire 
let her go as she fell to the ground on her knees exhausted, clutching her 
massive belly with both hands as she felt movement in her bowels causing 
her belly to bubble loudly. 


"Its done, in about half an hour she will give birth to my baby." Claire said 
before disappearing, the room returning to a normal temperature. 


"Ohhh." Julie moaned, as she let out a loud wet fart that caused a large glob 
of of the now visible white goo to shoot out her ass and drip down her 
thighs. 


"Julie are you okay?" Amanda asked as she approached the crying Asian 
who continued to fart and moan loudly, spraying white goo all every the 


floor and herself as her body tried desperately to make as much room as 
possible. 


"My butt, *sniff*, am I pregnant in my butt?" Julie whimpered as a large 
white goo bubble formed from her ass before popping after reaching the 
size of a tennis ball. 


"I'm afraid so, we need to get you out of here." Amanda said, helping the 
tired pregnant teen to her feet, who still clung to her swollen stomach in 
disbelief as her bowels felt like they were bubbling with life. 


"Chantel come help." Amanda said loudly but to no response, "Chantel 
come on!" She now said annoyed before turning around and seeing that her 
friend was no longer in the room. 


"Don't worry, your friend is with me, my baby is going to need milk after 
all and I think your busty friend is 


perfect for that." Claire said laughing as Amanda and Julie now realized 
that Chantel was also in danger. 


"Come on Julie, we need to find Chantel." Amanda told her bloated friend, 
whose sudden and unnatural pregnancy was still causing her to moan loudly 
in pain. 


"Okay, I will try." Julie said weakly, who with the help of Amanda left the 
library and re-entered the large lobby. 


"Where the hell is she?! What did you do to her!?" Amanda yelled out, not 
sure if Claire was even listening. 


"Upstairs and to the left, your friend is providing some milk that Julie and 
her little boobs couldn't provide." Claire answered back, clearly teasing the 
scared girls. 


"You heard her Julie, we need to go upstairs." Amanda told Julie, the two 
girls making their way to the stairs. 


"Oh my ass!" Julie cried as she stopped dead in her tracks as a massive 
contraction forced her to lean forward onto her knees and push, causing her 
belly to rumble loudly before the crying teen let out a giant wet fart, 
followed quickly by a large expulsion of white goo, which now was running 
down Julie's shaken legs and thighs. 


"T think you are going to give birth soon, we need to get Chantel and get out 
of here before that happens Julie." Amanda said trying to both comfort and 
encourage her stressed friend. 


"Okay Amanda, let us do that." Julie said with forced enthusiasm, her 
stomach still loudly sloshing and bubbling with whatever was taking 
residence in her bowels. 


And so the two girls climbed the large stairs, Julie every few steps having to 
stop and catch her breath as her bloated and stuffed ass was making it hard 
for her to move. Occasionally she felt minor contractions that forced more 
painful and wet farts from her body as she could tell it wouldn't be much 
longer until her pregnancy was over. Amanda did her best to be supportive 
but she wasn't exactly prepared to help a girl who was knocked up by an 
evil demon in the butt, and could only tell her it was only a few more steps 
as her friend slowly ascended the stairs, one hand always on her giant mass. 


"Made it, see that wasn't so hard now was it?" Amanda said patting Julie on 
the back when they reached the top of the stairs, to which Julie gave a weak 
and forced smile, flashing her braces before she again doubled over, 
clutching her gut with both hands as her face winced in pain. Another 
contraction was racing through her teen body and again she bore down on 
her bubble butt with all her might, her face turning red from effort while her 
body went tense, only to go lax after she let out another loud wet fart and a 
large amount of white goo, which hit the ground with a loud "splat" due to 
the amount of pressure that was used to get it out, while some still leaked 
out of her hole. 


"Owww! My ass hurts so much Amanda, It feels swollen!" Julie whimpered 
through her panted breaths, as she recovered from her painful contraction, 
"Tell me, how does my, well my bottom look?" 


"You really want me to look Julie?" Amanda asked hesitantly, not exactly 
wanting to look at her friends 


pregnant anus. 


"Please look, it feels so sore." Julie whimpered, leaning forward onto her 
knees so Amanda could inspect for herself. 


"Okay Julie, if you insist, I am sure it is just in your head though, I saw 
what went in you and it only spread you a little." Amanda said trying to 
reassure her friend before getting behind her and spreading her checks to 
reveal her hole, "Oh my god Julie!" Amanda said in shock. It turns out Julie 
was right and her small, previously dime shaped anus was now the size of a 
half dollar, but it wasn't agape at all, it was just red, swollen, and larger, "It 
looks like your asshole is dilating." Amanda told her unfortunate friend, 
who gave no reply, before the room got cold again and a familiar voice 
spoke again. 


"Yes, her anus is dilating, she is pregnant after all, and her birth is due 
within twenty minutes. Sorry Julie but even with a dilated rosebud your 
birth will be very painful." Claire said with fake concern before laughing, 
"But until then you two better come say hi to your friend, she is waiting for 
you right through those doors on your left." 


"Are you ready Julie?" Amanda asked her now sobbing friend, who could 
only think about her upcoming labor. 


"*Sniff*, I guess so." Julie said weakly and with sadness in her voice, her 
bloated body still rumbling impatiently. 


"Alright, lets get Chantel." Amanda said rubbing Julie up and down her 
back in an effort to comfort the girl, before taking hold of the door handle 
and opening up to an unexpected and horrifying sight. 


"Chantel!" Amanda shouted in disbelief. Her friend was on her hands and 
knees, naked, with fake cow ears on her head, a ball gag in her mouth, and a 
cow tail butt plug up her ass. She was hooked up to a milking machine that 


was filling a large pickle jar sized bottle, which was already almost full with 
milk. 


"What are you doing to her!?" Amanda screamed in rage at the unseen 
specter, whose spine-chilling presence became felt once again. 


"My baby needs milk, little miss flat chest won't have enough for it, 
speaking of how do you feel Julie, ready to be a mommy?" Claire cruelly 
asked the barely standing Asian teen, who was sweating and clutching her 
pulsating mass with one hand, while supporting herself on the wall with the 
other. 


"Go to hell!" Julie said as defiantly as she could, though her accent and 
poor mastery of English still made it sound adorable. 


"That's where I'm from actually, and I'll be going back once I get my baby." 
Claire snapped back with a laugh, not at all threatened by Julie. 


"I don't care where you're from, just let Chantel go now!" Amanda shouted 
back at the demon, whose attention was now focused on the spunky punk 
rock teen. 


"You dare tell me what to do you stupid mortal? I have just decided that you 
will be the one to host my 


young's young." Claire spitefully told Amanda, who was suddenly and 
violently pulled into the middle of the room before being forced to stand 
still with her hands at her side. 


"No! Please let me go!" Amanda cried out as Chantel was suddenly free 
from the milking machine, her nipples throbbing from constant suction. The 
large jar was now full of her milk. 


"T hope you're thirsty, my baby needs to lay its young somewhere with 
human breast milk, super evil monsters are very picky if you must know 
why." Claire said innocently as she finally decided to show her true self, 
appearing right in front of Amanda. Claire was a red skinned demoness 
with horns, a pointy tail, and fangs. She also sported an amazing body with 


double D breasts and a firm round ass. She ran her fingers across Amanda's 
defiant face and removed the hair from her eye, before groping Amanda's 
firm and perky breasts, running her fingers over her piercings and twisting 
them between her fingers until they got hard, causing Amanda to blush 
immensely. 


"You will make an excellent mom to my grand kids, you're going to give 
birth just like your friend soon enough." Claire whispered to Amanda 
before licking her face. 


"Wait right there." Claire said running her finger down the humiliated teen, 
whose face was red in anger and embarrassment. Claire then turned around 
and picked up a large white funnel, "Open up, here comes a tasty treat!" 
Claire said as if talking to a child to further embarrass Amanda. 


"No please wai-Mgh" Amanda begged before getting muffled by the funnel 
being shoved down her throat. She was then forced to look directly up at the 
ceiling to ensure the least resistance. Claire walked over to the large bottle 
and picked it up, before bringing it to the top of the funnel. 


"Enjoy." Claire said with a smile, as she started pouring the jar down 
Amanda's throat, who had no choice but to swallow her own friend's breast 
milk in large gulps. She gurgled and choked as her lean belly started to 
expand. Soon the jar was half empty and Amanda's skin was getting tight, 
she was sure she was going to explode, but Claire didn't stop and simply 
shushed the struggling girl while running her fingers through Amanda's 
long black hair. Soon the poor teen had swallowed the whole jar, her belly 
bulging like it had a coconut in it. 


"Tasty?" Claire asked as she pulled the funnel from Amanda's mouth, who 

started coughing and throwing up large amounts of breast milk, that is until 
Claire stuffed a large ball gag in her mouth and locked it to the back of her 

head with a key. Amanda threw up a few more times in her mouth but was 

forced to swallow most of it back down, milk running down the corners of 

her mouth and chin. 


"T'll give you the key later, promise! For now I would go find Julie, and real 
quick if I was you, she's going to give birth very soon. Ciao!" Claire said 


waving as she slowly disappeared into thin air. Now alone Amanda 
removed Chantel's unlocked ball gag before helping her to her feet, who 
quickly noticed her friend missing. 


"Julie's gone!" Chantel said as she weakly got to her feet, before pulling on 
the plug in her butt, only to find that she couldn't remove it herself. 


"Amanda can you pull this out please?" Chantel asked her friend in 
embarrassment, who, since she couldn't speak, simply nodded yes. For the 
second time in one day, Amanda got behind one of her 


friends who had something in their ass. 


"Okay just pull it out slowly Amanda, it feels really big." Chantel said 
uneasily as she leaned forward. Her friend however simply took hold of the 
plug and pulled it hard with one yank, causing the one inch wide plug to 
pop out of Chantel's ass quite loudly and painfully. 


"Oww that hurt you bitch!" Chantel cried out in anger as her hole winked 
open a few times before settling down. 


"MMMmmm." Amanda moaned out when she tried to say sorry, her face 
blushing quickly from being powerless to speak. 


"Its okay Amanda, lets just go find Julie okay." Chantel said with 
forgiveness and understanding in her voice, trying to cheer up her friend 
who was now humiliated like herself. Amanda looked up at Chantel teary 
eyed before nodding in agreement. The two girls left the room, Amanda 
clutching her swollen belly the way Julie was just minutes before. 


"She's just down the hall and to the right, in the master bedroom." Claire 
said out of nowhere, as the two teens made their way there, not sure what to 
expect next. 


Amanda and Chantel made their way slowly to the room where Julie was. 
Amanda was slowed down by the constant sloshing of Chantel's breast milk 
in her stomach and found it hard to move. It also didn't help that she could 


only breath through her nose since she was still gagged in order to keep said 
milk in her. 


"Help!" They heard Julie cry out from the room when they approached, 
both girls quickly entering to see their friend on her hands and knees 
doubled over in pain. It would appear that she was finally in labor. 


"My ass, it hurts so much!" Julie cried out as her belly was now rumbling 
extremely loud. Julie was constantly farting and releasing large globs of 
white goo from between her firm checks. Her anus had now "dilated" two 
inches which made her poor rosebud grossly swollen. Her hole was bulging 
from her body but was still tight and closed, it was simply ready to open as 
wide as needed for her upcoming delivery. 


"Oh my God Julie! Your asshole is huge!" Chantel said amazed at her cute 
friend's unfortunate asshole, before walking over to the girl to try and help 
her with her labor. Amanda simply stood and watched, her large gut still 
pained her and made movement difficult. 


"OOOHHhbhbhhhh!" Julie cried as she bit her lip and gripped her hands into 
fist, beads of sweat pouring down her face as she felt the strongest 
contraction yet. She moaned and cried loudly as her body bubbled and, after 
pushing with all her might against her round ass for several long seconds, 
Julie let out an absolutely massive wet fart before a torrent of white goo and 
other liquids violently shoot out of her rectum, some splashing against the 
ground while the rest ran down her trembling thighs and legs. 


"T think your water just broke." Chantel told Julie as she put a hand on 
Julie's hard and tight gut, still as large as a women with a full term 
pregnancy. 


"Please make it stop, It hurts so much!" Julie whined as she felt whatever it 
was in her lower further in the final inches of bowels. 


"It's going to hurt a lot more in a few seconds, now push Julie and give me 
my child." Claire coldly said with no concern for the poor little Asian teen 
who was struggling to deliver something unnatural through the wrong hole. 


"UUUgggghhh!" Julie cried as she placed her head on the ground and 
clutched her belly, while her feet kicked in pain as her swollen anus finally 
start to open. 


"Come on Julie! Push!" Chantel said while trying to comfort the distressed 
girl, whose anus opened more and more, revealing a slimy, white mass. 


"What the hell is that!?" Chantel asked terrified at whatever it was coming 
out of her friends quivering ass, all the while Julie was screaming in pain as 
she was spread an inch wide, then two inches, then three with no sign of 
slowing down, her massive rosebud made it possible without ripping or 
tearing but the pain was still intense as her o-ring was clearly going to 
stretch more than most vaginas do during normal child birth. 


"Its a slime monster, I always wanted one. They're even more fun after their 
out." Claire said laughing while Julie was breathing in and out rapidly, tears 
running down her face as she bore down on her ass once more, curling her 
toes in tight as she forced more of the large creature out, spreading her to 
four and then to five inches. 


"Its huge!" Chantel said stunned as Julie's body flexed strongly with each 
and every push, the veins in her strong thighs and ass bulged with every 
push. She was panting like a dog and her face was dark red and winced in 
pain, she could barely take it anymore, but her swollen hole kept spreading, 
as more and more of the creature pushed through her. 


"NNNNNonngghhbh!" Julie screamed as another contraction caused the 
poor Asian teen to arch her back low. Her body was dripping profusely with 
Sweat as she pushed open her pooper to six inches before the creature 
finally crowned. 


"Just one more push Julie! Come on!" Chantel shouted as Julie made one 
final painful push against her rectum, and after struggling for a few 
moments the creature finally popped out of Julie's rear end, leaving it 
horribly agape and swollen, but amazingly not ripped or torn. 


"Ohhh my butt." Julie said before passing out from exhaustion, her "baby" 
laid on the floor. It was essentially a giant ball of slime roughly the size of a 


watermelon, it had no discernible body parts or face but seemed to be aware 
of its surroundings, scared by Chantel's screams it huddled in a corner. 


"Look what you did!" Claire said angrily as she reappeared and approached 
her offspring, "Its okay baby the mean lady didn't meant to scare you." She 
said petting and cooing at the little ball of slime, which stopped shaking in 
fear and almost looked happy at the affection it was receiving. 


"Tell me, Ass Destroyer, are you ready to lay your eggs and give me a 
bigger family?" Claire asked the creature sweetly as if it really was her 
child. Who responded with enthusiasm by making laps around her 


feet. 


"Good, because there is the one you are going to lay eggs in," Claire said 
pointing a finger at Amanda, whose eyes widened in fear, "I know she looks 
real scary and tough with her piercings, but you're a monster remember? 
Amanda is it?" Claire said turning to the punk rock girl who was trying to 
edge her way out of the room unseen, "I'll give you 10 seconds head start, 
you're going to need it." Claire said laughing as Amanda quickly left the 
room. 


"What about us?" Chantel asked as she stood watch over her sleeping 
friend, whose asshole was still massive and gaping. 


"What about you? You're free I guess, just don't interfere with my plans for 
Amanda, speaking of its been ten seconds right? I wasn't counting. Okay 
Ass Destroyer go get her!" 


Amanda had quickly started running when Claire told her she had ten 
seconds. With her distended belly sloshing with breast milk, however, the 
spunky punk teen was only able to move so quickly. It didn't help that she 
insisted on wearing skin tight jeans (cause that's punk) which hugged her 
firm round ass, exposing every detail of her backside down to the crack. 


She barely made it down stairs when she heard Claire tell her in her usual 
ominous voice, ‘Times up." 


As soon as Claire finished Amanda heard a wet slurping sound as the newly 
born creature started coming for Amanda at an amazing speed. Ass 
Destroyer, as Claire called it, moved around like a slug, being able to stick 
to walls and ceilings, leaving a trail of sticky slime where ever it roamed. 
But unlike a slug this slime ball could move. In less than the ten seconds 
Claire gave Amanda the creature had made it down the hall and to the first 
floor (choosing to cling down the wall instead of use the stairs). 


Amanda managed to open the front door before tripping on the door's 
threshold, falling down flat on the ground. When she raised her rear end in 
an attempt to crawl away she heard the dreaded sound of cloth tearing. In 
her attempt to escape Amanda had inadvertently sealed her fate by ripping a 
long five inch tear down the middle of her pants, giving little Ass Destroyer 
free entry to its egg depository. 


Amanda barely crawled two feet away before she felt the slimy creature 
jump on her back, the surprising weight of which forced the girl down into 
a position as if she was kowtowing, her ass sat upon her feet while her chest 
and swollen stomach pushed into the wooden boards of the front porch. She 
found that she was unable to do much but squirm undermeath the disgusting 
thing, which was soaking her clothes in cold wet slime. Goose bumps 
quickly covered the teens body from the combination of cold forest air and 
slime running down her fit body. She reached her hands back and tried to 
remove the creature, but instead her hands stuck to the thing. 


"MMmmm! MMMMmmmm!" Amanda moaned in fear as she looked back 
to a truly terrifying sight. Ass Destroyer had brought out its "member", a 
large tube like appendage, covered in slime, and started rubbing it between 
Amanda's deep ass crack, exposed by the tear in her pants and Amanda's 
foolish but sexy decision not to wear underpants. 


"T think somebody likes you!" Claire said happily before appearing in front 
of the defeated girl, who looked up at Claire with pleading eyes, tears 
already forming in the corners. 


"Oh don't give me those puppy dog eyes! I thought you were a tough girl, 
what with all your piercings, punk music, and tight jeans, although I bet you 
wish you hadn't worn those today huh?" Claire mockingly asked her, 


causing Amanda to blush from embarrassment and look away, "I'll take that 
as a yes, but you know I didn't come here just to make fun of you, I also 
came to tell you about your upcoming pregnancy, we need to lay down 
some ground rules if that's okay with you." 


"MMmmm" Amanda moaned as the creature applied more and more slick 
slime deep between her crack, thoroughly lubricating her clenched anus. 


"Hold on Ass Destroyer! You can lay your eggs in a minute," Claire sternly 
told her offspring, who stopped its constant prodding of Amanda's rear end, 
"Now listen well, this pregnancy won't be like Julie's, it is going to last a lot 
longer, a whole week in fact. I will be watching you the whole time so if 
you try anything funny I will know and I will properly punish you for 
breaking any rule. Understand? Now the first rule is no trying to dislodge 
the eggs. That means no laxatives, no throwing up, and no eating, the 
pregnancy is magical in more ways than simply taking place in your ass, so 
you won't starve to death I promise. You can drink water if you want, but no 
soda, I've heard the caffeine is bad for babies. Second rule is no seeing 
anyone you know until you deliver the babies, just say you are sick and 
want to be left alone, no visitors. You can go out alone as long as you are in 
a disguise, but remember what I said, I am watching. So those are the two 
rules, I will come get you when the time comes." Claire said with authority 
before grasping Amanda by her face and forcing her to look Claire in the 
eyes, "Understand?" 


Claire said in a threatening voice which scared the already terrified girl 
more, who quickly nodded yes. 


"Good." Claire kindly said, giving Amanda one last pat on the head and 
placing the key to her ball gag on the ground in front of her. Amanda was 
unable to pick it up however due to her hands being stuck behind her to the 
creature. 


"Goodbye for now little girl, and Ass Destroyer, show her how you got your 
name." Claire laughed before disappearing once more to leave her baby to 
its deed. 


Amanda moaned loudly in panic and her eyes went as wide as saucer disks 
when the slime creature forced its long, slim, and slimy ovipositor in her 
lubed pucker, spreading her a 1/4 inch and sending chills down her spine as 
her warm insides were filled with the cold slime. 


"MMmm! MMmm!" Amanda screamed in shock when she looked behind 
herself and saw the tube in her ass was now bulging with numerous golf 
ball shaped eggs, making their way to Amanda's still very tight hole. She 
watched helplessly as the eggs got closer and closer until they were 
pressing against her clenching rosebud, her eyes going wide once again 
when she slowly opened up and the first egg popped in. It didn't hurt as 
much as she though it would, but it didn't feel very good either. Soon a 
second egg was pushed in, then a third, a fourth, and a fifth, spreading her 
back door over and over. 


The eggs were now being pumped into her at a rapid pace of approximately 
one egg per second, every new egg hurting more and more as she felt them 
reach half a foot long in her bowels. Though they didn't hurt much at first 
the eggs were quickly adding up. After the first dozen or so she was yelping 
out into her ball gag at every new egg that was pumped into her, and Ass 
Destroyer showed no signs of slowing down. 


Amanda laid there, crying and grunting in pain, her black make up running 
down her face, and took egg after egg into her round teen backside. Her 
body was now fully covered in slime and the thick slime had dripped down 
her ass crack and into her pussy. Despite her vocal protest her gut filled 
more and more until after two long minutes of her rectum being made home 
of nearly 120 golf ball sized eggs the creature stopped laying. 


Relieved and exhausted, Amanda let out a sigh of relief before she once 
again went wide eyed as something much larger was pushing into her 
plump backside. Turning around Amanda saw a two inch round knot in Ass 
Destroyer's ovipositor. This was something to ensure Amanda didn't lay the 
eggs earlier than scheduled. Essentially a giant ball of mucus and slime, it 
was going to be used to keep anything from going in our out of Amanda's 
rear. 


While the small eggs didn't hurt much this was certainly different, and 
Amanda cried and breathed heavily as she tried her best to break free, her 
pants ripping even more as the slimy ball was pushed in between her pale 
checks. Amanda was drooling all over herself from her constant screams 
and yelps of pain as her hole was forced open quickly and abruptly, only 
taking 10 seconds for the literal butt plug to be fully insert in the sobbing 
teen's ass. Now finished sodomizing the girl, Ass Destroyer removed itself 
from Amanda's packed and sealed anus, which was painfully swollen and 
throbbing from its latest addition. Her once lean belly was bulging similar 
to how Julie's was, the outline of numerous eggs showing clear through her 
now ripped top. 


"Remember," Claire warned, "I'm watching." 


And like that the creature dismounted the tired and sore teen and ran off 
into the house to places unseen. Amanda, now free and rectally 
impregnated, weakly picked up the key to her ball gag before remembering 
that Chantel and Julie were still in the house. 


Using the key Amanda quickly unlocked and removed her ball gag before 
slowly and weakly getting up. 


She ran a finger through the hole in the back of her pants and tried to get rid 
of as much slime as possible from between her full round, and now 
pregnant checks. Even though her newly impregnated ass was still rather 
sore and her large gut was groaning from being so packed Amanda made 
her way upstairs to the room where Julie gave birth to see Chantel and Julie 
waiting for her, wisely obeying Claire's order not to leave the room. A look 
of shock crossed their faces when they saw their spunky friend with ruined 
make up, still dripping with all of Ass Destroyer's slime, waddle into the 
room clutching her distended gut with one hand. 


"Amanda what happened?" Chantel asked her friend before coming to help 
her sit down in a large armchair. 


"What do you think?" Amanda snapped, before taking a deep breath, "I'm 
sorry Chantel, I'm just tired, how are you doing Julie?" 


"My butt is still a little sore." Julie said embarrassed, though what she said 
was an understatement, her anus was still horribly swollen and agape. In 
time her ass would tighten back up, but unfortunately her swollen anus was 
doomed to stay constantly bulging and dilated at two inches, a constant 
reminder of the day she was knocked up and gave birth through her ass. 


"What do we do now Amanda? Our car is still broken." Chantel said before 
the room got cold. 


"Don't worry, I fixed it with my powers, I need Amanda here to get home 
safely to give me lots of grandkids. Also I think it goes without saying that 
none of you can tell anyone what happened here, if you do I will stick Ass 
Destroyer on you. Other than that you are free to go." Claire said happily 
before disappearing once more, the room returning to normal temperature. 


"We'll leave in the morning, for now lets try to get some rest." Amanda told 
her friends who agreed and each found a place to get comfy and sleep. The 
next day they teens left and went home. Julie spend the next few days 
sitting on an ice pack while Chantel helped Amanda home. 


Though the ordeal may be over for the other two girls Amanda's was only 
just beginning. Over the next few days her gut grew more and more, 
stretching her skin tighter and tighter, her veins now visible under her taut 
skin. She wisely removed her navel piercing before it popped from an inie 
to an outie. Her firm B-Cups now started to get larger as well, going up a 
few cup sizes each day. 


By day three she now looked as if she were with twins and her bras no 
longer fit, forcing the teen to go without support for her growing chest. She 
could see that the eggs in her were growing by the fact that the outline of 
the numerous eggs in her were getting bigger and bigger. 


By day four she looked as if she had a beach ball in her. She could barely 
move, her back and legs getting extremely sore from even walking a few 
feet. Luckily since she didn't need to eat or shit at all so she could lay in bed 
and rub lotion on her massive belly in a feeble attempt to rid it of some of 
her numerous stretch marks. Her breasts had swollen up to large Cs and 
were covered in blue veins and dripping with milk. Touching them hurt and 


they felt hard and full, her tiny pink nipples also grew and she had no 
choice but to remove the piercings from them. 


By day six she had stopped growing, though by now movement was all but 
impossible due to her now gigantic belly, which looked as if a full grown 
person was inside it. Her breasts, now swollen up to double Ds, were 
constantly leaking and sloshing with milk. Her tiny nipples had stretched 
into two inch ones. 


Amanda couldn't even reach the top of her belly and her bed creaked loudly 
whenever she moved slightly. Going to be on the six night Amanda could 
her her gut moan and groan as the time for her birth approached. 


When she woke up she was somehow back in the old house where she was 
impregnated, in the same room that Julie gave birth in. Looking around she 
saw Claire sitting in an armchair with reading glasses and reading a book 
titled, Humans, Slime Monsters, and You, no doubt a book only found 
wherever she was from. Noticing that Amanda had waken Claire took off 
her glasses off and stood up before grinning a devilish smile. 


"Good morning Amanda, lets begin." 


Amanda was laying on the ground, naked, on top of a large blue tarp, her 
stuffed gut bubbling much louder than it ever had before, giving Amanda 
massive and painful cramps as the now tennis ball shaped eggs were putting 
tremendous pressure against the slimy mucus plug in her ass. 


"OHhbhbh!" Amanda moaned, breathing in and out heavily as she rolled onto 
her side and curled her legs 


in towards her body, "What's happening to me?" She whimpered between 
her heavy breathing and moans of pain. 


"What do you think is happening silly? You're entering labor friend, be 
brave!" Claire said in an uncharacteristically nice voice, which worried 
Amanda even more than if she was mean. Claire quickly picked up on this 
due to the strange look on Amanda's face, "You're right it is strange when 
I'm nice, but the book I was reading , Humans, Slime Monsters, and You, 


said that labor can be very stressful for humans, so I am trying to be upbeat 
okay! You, by the way, are doing a super job." Claire said with a wide, ugly 
forced smile before awkwardly winking and giving Amanda a thumbs up. 


"Please isn't this torture enough." Amanda moaned as she felt even more 
pressure building behind her pale checks, her gut now bubbling and 
gurgling non-stop. 


"I forgot, you're punk rock, you don't fit in with most humans, but I will 
stay positive! By the way the plug in your butt should be coming lose any 
time now, and birth will be like super easy! All you have to do is push out a 
two inch wide mucus plug and then 120 tennis ball sized eggs!" Claire said 
still trying to adhere to the books rules about manners and kindness. 


"If its so easy than why don't you do it bitch." Amanda snapped back, not 
felling any better despite Claire's fumbling attempts at kindness 


"Well sorry for trying to be nice!" Claire said angrily, crossing her arms and 
turning her back to the girl, "I guess you don't want my help after all, and to 
think I was going to repair your anus and stomach for your troubles, I was 
even thinking about letting you keep those big new boobs of yours by the 
way, but if you are going to say mean things than I will just let Ass 
Destroyer have a second go at you." 


"Wait, I'm sorry Claire, please help me!" Amanda begged, before a painful 
contraction rocked her and forced her to curl her body in even tighter. 
Clutching her mass with both hands, Amanda was compelled to push. The 
mucus plug slowly opening her up to a 1/4 inch before her body let up and 
it slipped back in. 


"You mean it? You're not mad that I kidnapped you and your friends, 
impregnated one in her virgin ass, made you drink the others breast milk, 
impregnated you in your ass, made you carry 120 eggs for a week, and am 
now at this moment forcing you to give painful birth to them?" Claire 
asked, quickly turning around with her hands clasped together against her 
chest and her eyes twinkling with hope. 


"Yeah sure, ohhh, now please help me!" Amanda pleaded as another painful 
contraction forced her back open a 1/4 inch before the plug slipped back 
into her body. 


"Yay! Okay so the book said that the mucus plug left by the slime monsters 
is the hardest part of labor, pushing it out, can take anywhere from five 
minutes to four hours, soooooo I guess we will just have to wait." Claire 
said enthusiastically while she watched Amanda write in pain as another 
contraction forced her open to half an inch before stopping. 


"Please, help, it hurts so much!" Amanda wailed as she was yet again 
compelled to push, her body shaking and her teeth gritting as she opened 
back to half an inch before her body went lax. 


"Okay, well I did read there is one way to speed it up, but," Claire told the 
girl cautiously, before Amanda interrupted her. 


"Please just do it!" Amanda begged, her body now drenched in sweat while 
milk dripped from her engorged and veiny breasts. 


"But it might be weird for you." Claire told Amanda calmly, still trying to 
be nice to her. 


"T don't care just get it out!" Amanda wailed, once again bearing down on 
her round ass with all her might, her legs shaking uncontrollably and her 
toes curling in so tight that she gave herself a leg cramp. 


"Okay, but don't say I didn't warn you." Claire said with hesitation before 
walking behind the teen, who was still on her side. Crouching down, Claire 
lifted one of Amanda's soft pale checks above the other, exposing Amanda's 
throbbing and constantly bulging hole, "Looks tight still, good thing I 
brought gloves and lube, I am such a good midwife!" 


"Wait what are you going to do?" Amanda asked in panic when she heard 
the distinct sound of rubber gloves snapping onto Claire's hands. 


"Shush, just be quiet now, I will take care of it." Claire told Amanda, 
running her fingers through Amanda's long black hair, before lubing up her 


gloved hand and running it between the large crack of the shaking teen's 
round ass, forcing a finger into Amanda's warm and moist anal cavity. 


"No wait." Amanda pleaded, turning her head around to look at Claire, who 
simply forced the girl to look away before forcing two more fingers in. 


"It'll be out in a second, just trust me." Claire said trying to sooth the now 
panicking teen, telling her to take a deep breath before she shoved the rest 
of her hand into Amanda's rectum, spreading her roughly one inch wide. 


"Ow stop it! Stop it!" Amanda wailed as Claire worked her hand around the 
plug, getting a firm grip on it, before leaning over and placing her free hand 
on the middle of Amanda's massive gut. 


"Now I am going to pull on the egg while pushing against your gut with my 
free hand, on the count of three I need you to push as hard as you can 


okay?" Claire said softly and with understanding, "Okay get ready, one." 


"No wait!" Amanda whined, reaching her arms back wildly in an attempt to 
stop Claire. 


"Two" 
"Please!" The teen cried, getting a grip on Claire's forearm. 


"And three!" 


"AHHHHHHHHhhbbhbhhh!" Amanda screamed loudly as Claire pulled 
roughly on the plug in her rectum, quickly and violently spreading the girl's 
anus over three inches wide before the plug finally came out of 


her with a loud pop, slimy liquid quickly rushing out of her hole as the first 
egg pushed against her anus and spread her an inch and half wide before 
falling out. 


"There you go!" Claire said happily, her role as midwife completed, as 
Amanda, for the next ten minutes, slowly and painfully pushed all 120 eggs 
from her firm backside, her hole becoming so lose that after a while it just 
stayed open, the eggs practically falling out. 


"Good job Amanda!" Claire said with joy, while Amanda, now exhausted, 
laid on her side and gently cried at her humiliating situation. 


"It's okay Amanda, I know I can be kind of a jerk but as promised I will fix 
your ass and your cute belly see?" Claire said, snapping her fingers, causing 
Amanda's agape hole to suddenly shut back down to normal size as if 
nothing had ever gone into it in the first place. Her horrible stretch marks 
faded away and Amanda looked more or less the same before becoming 
pregnant. 


"T'll even let you keep those big boobs too, you will need to milk them for a 
while but they will settle down, now goodbye Amanda," And with another 
snap Amanda was back in her room as if nothing ever happened, though her 
large breasts were still painfully swollen and dripping with milk. 


"Now what to do?" Claire said to herself back at the mansion as she 
watched the eggs slowly start to hatch, each one revealing a baby slime ball, 
"Guess I will have to find some more hosts once they grow up, I wonder if 
those girls will be free again in a month." 


The End. 
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